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AUTHOR, 
TOTHE 
W/ Hen as our Englify Poets , thofe happier 
men 
TZ hat can drop wonders from their fluent pen: 
Have with their miracles of Poetry : 
Feafted thy eares, aud fatisfid thy eye. 


Then turn afide,and ‘mong ft the vulger things, 
Place what my new-born Mufe abruptly fings. 


Which 
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Which though it be but meane(as tis confeff) 

*T hath ventured hard to pleaf thee, {ince ti 
preft: 

If thou (mile on it, I fhall think my braine 

Hath labour‘d for thisiffue yor in Vail, 

If otherwife thou do contemn my layes. 

Ly pleafur‘s more to me, then all thy praifes 
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A Pleasant Grove of nem 


Fanctes, 


Ona Lillie in his Ladies hand. 


| Be in thy happy bed fair Lilly lye 
#10 fhade thee from the Sun. of her 


(bright eye ; 


But do notin a wanton pride prefer 

Thy felf, as adding whitenefs unto her, 
Alas what glory couldin thee appear 

So eminent, ifnot tranfplanted there? 
But fee ,. thou fad ‘ft already, poor proud 

| (flowr 

Whofe fateis limited to one fhort hour ; 
And fince thon wouldft for fuch a beutie vie, 
Thy conquerd envie makes thee pale & die. 
Come fit thee down, & witha myflin charm 
€aZe my incircled arm, 

ill lockt in faft, :mbraces we difcover 

In every eyea lover, 

Then 
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Then loft in that fweet extacy of bliffes ; 
Wee'l {peak our thoughtsin kiffes. ” 
in which wee‘l melt our fouls, and mix them 
0, 
That what is thine or mine, ther’s none fhall 
knew: 
Rare myftery of love,and wondere too. 
Which none but we can do: 
Nor fhall the leaden fpirits of all thofe, 
Who fpeak of love in tame profe: : 
Believe our joyes: but duly ceufureus, 
Onely for loving thus. 
Ah! how I fmile, that doubtly bleft, we do 
Injoy our felves, and all their envy t00; 
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VA Hat care I though fhe be faire 

Hair fnow-like, or Sun-like eye, 

[fin that beauty I not fhare, 

Were fhe deformed, what cate I. 

What carel though fhe be foule 

Haire {warthy hand, or Sun-burnt eye, 

So long as I enjoy her foule, 

Let her be fo, why what carel. 

Dim fight is cozened with a glafs, o 


Of new F 
| OF gaudy govvn or humerous haire 
| Such goldin melting leave more drofs 
Then fome unpolith’c prices fhare, 
. Be the faire, or foule, or either , 
-Or made up ofall together , 

Be her heart mine, haire, hand, or eye 
_ Be what it will, why what careI. 
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Toh: Miftrefs when fhe was foing 
gato rhe Conutry. 


Es, yes, it muft be fo, but mnft there be, 
When you depart, no memory had of 
me, 

My foule being rack’t as largea diftancetoo 
To meet youthere, as 1 muit be from you , 
| While the glad {pring for joy you thal! be 
| sfeene: ¢ eg 
Meet your approach , and cloath her felfin 
green. toes 
| And the freth morning to falute your rife ; 
Bedevves the ground from it’s o're joyed 
| eyrs >. a 
For joy like grief, vve knovv, fometimes 2p- 
| peares, 
Wric.on our cheeks, vvith charaders of 
oe ae Go 
| 
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‘A Ple[ant Grave 
Go and be happy; so,and when you fee 
The trufty Ivy ¢ clafp it’s muclt loved tree., 
And vvith it’s amorous intvvinings COV er 
The®velconre vvatte of it’s imbraced lovers 
Thinkitour Embleme shen, and prey'dte 
po ae 
The happy fhadow of my love and me, 
Go and be happy, and when fome {vveet 
brooks 
(Calme as thy thoughts, and fmooth asare 
thy looks) 
Show thee thy face, thenlec thy thoughts 
fupply 
Andthough I benot, think that fam by ; 
For ifthe heart be taken for whole ma n, 
T mutt e thee, be chou wherethou can. 
Go andwhen fome pretty bitds on fome {mal | 
{pray , 
Neer to thy window welcome in the day : 
Awake, and think; whem their feet notes 
you heare, 
I was before-hand,and had fungthem there. 
Go, and whate’re thou chance to heate or 
{ee , 
Be it bird, or brook, or fhadeortree, 
Iritdelig ghits thee may my fouleinit 
Move thy-rrue joyes onder that counterfit. 
So, alke not liow 1 do when you are ag 
or 
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For at your mercy wellor ui T faré. V/ 
|For now me thinks my seed > high doth 
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Temuftinforcea breath, farewell, farewell, 


The Knell. 
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when the fad toling of wey bell you beare , 

| Thinktis fome Anfels trump, andjudgment s 
Meer e., 

Then if but to repent, you take the pane 5 

|Your jndgments past, lie down and fleep ag aine. 


The Perfume. 
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Not that Lihink thy breath lefs [weet than 
| thes , 
Thy breathsin which no pleafant [meets I mils, 
(Not that-f think thy white , than thw lefs 
| bit faire | 
Thy white,ta which all whites but blacknef{s 
| Are’ 

Not that I think thy heart, thex this lefs pure, 
Thy heart,which no dullwpixture can indure, 
Send [this to thee out u goldwell try , 
\Admits allay when it w prrifird , 

So-by this foile [ wowld to rhee in pare 

What is thy breath , thy whitene{s , and thy 
Bs, heart. 
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Thy breath, all perfumes, doth as far ont go. + 

As doth thy whitens{s,che defcending [now , 

The (now dejcends , but by the winds being 
blown , : Lous ee 

Thy fweereft breath owhiter [nows thine owns - 

Thy beart le[s mixt that thefole Phoenix bed, 

Proclaimes thee muftre(s of a Mardes-bead , 

And fo there were no alhes after fire, \ 

Wouldrhat ware conquer4 in my loves. defre 5 

Bar sfihere be, why can it not fuffice ? 

That one being dead another Phoenix rife. 

Thy maider-head lemg gone, we ftill {hall 
prove. 

Both being one unparallelld in love , 

But I have rida’: |, let mae now nefold, 

What uw the perfume, what the {uow, what 
gold $ 

Allehis, and eachof thefe, thon know? chou 
art 


> ' 
And i (howld know more, did I know t! y heart. 


NET 


To bis Miftre{s omher feorne. 


oe ae 


Refolveme deareft , vvhy two heartsin one 

Should know che fin of feparation. it 

Mutt the fweet cuftome ef our oft ftolne kif 
fes , | 
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Be loft, and we live empty of thofe bliffes 

Or do the frowns of fome old over freer 

|Nourifh chy. feare, or make thy love els 
fteer 2. | 

Why daft thou fuffer me thefe f ets to 

fteal?. 

Which but thine own, no tongue cane’re 
reveale, 

| And prompt me tora daring to believe 

That my fadheart fhould finde no caufe to 

| . grieve, 

Yet now atfaft haft railed my hope f fo iar 

That I have notea cloud, though meanta 
{tar 

| Well, take thy seauthipht ftudy but to be 

True to thy felfe, as chou art faife co me. 

And thou fhalt meéet-a conqrieit ,. yet when I 

Have groan d unto the world my Elegy , 

| And thy unjuft difdaine; perhaps I fhall 

Obraine this honour in my funeral, 

Thy poyfonous guile mixt with i purged 
breat 

May make thee wither with me‘ unto. death. 

‘So fhalli triumph in my afhes too, 

In that my: innocence hath cong: er’d you, 

Andthen my eye rejoyce,in that | have 

Thy {corne, to béa mourher, at my. graye. 
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VV Tenthe fad reins of that face 
2 In it°s own Wrinkles buried lyes 2 
"And the friff pride of allsi?s grace wit 
By tite wn sone falls flacksand dyes: 
wilt nor thou figh,awd wilh in fome vert fit 
That it were nove as when Dcopauted it. 


"Aad when thy glats (halt st prefent 
Withont thofe {miles whreh once were there 5 
Shewinglike fimse file wxontment 5 
A fearce departed from it’s haire 
Mt shy felfe frighted wrle wot fave and 
yogdell sil: fweare 
That I believed the wheas I calla chee faired 


Yes. yes; know thon wilt, and fo 
Pity the weakne(s of thy (corne 
That now bath humbled thee toknow 5 
Though faire it was, it 1s forlorne, 
Loves (weets, thy aged corps, embalnsing 
¥ ot | 
What marvel if thy carkafebenwry vot 


Then fhall I live and live tobe 
Thy envy, thow my pity, fay 
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| When ve thou feeme, or I thee, 
( Being nighted from thy beantics day ) 

| Tis he, and had my pride nos wither'd me 
LNA, perhaps, beew P58 as frelh as be. 
Then hall 1 fossle and anfwer: true thy feorne 
Left theethus wrinkled, flack*r, correpe , for 

borne, 


To his Worthy friend and Miftrefs, 
: I charge thee by thofe eyes of thixe, 


Give me zy heart: 
Thofe eyes that (Pole os ont of mine, 
: : ¥ felt the frpart: 
Mid leafe the thefe yags (iowld deny . 
Look where you keep it in your eye, 


And now! have elpyd is there? 

| Thinking ts eAteh st, 
| You chaine and winds ét on your haire ‘ 
cs Bat fil bwaichie 
And fo got loofe from thence, it flyes . 

| And [ports agen teper your eyes: 


Though now to coxen mey on feck, 
| Thinking to hide 
Tet inthe dimple of your sheek, 
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f. . Ihave diferyds 
How now difcovered st doth {kip 
Twixt the foft prifon of each lip. 


Yes, yes, L{ce it flealing, go ’ 
Leajt 1 fhowld find it, 
Through the long gallery of [vow, 
And ftill I minde it. 
How you have fhufled it between 
Your breafts, not thinking it 1 feen. 


See, fee , I fee it creeping ix 
(neer you I feare.) 
Through the {mall crannics of your {kin 
to {helter there. 
As if that vaile could cofen mes 
Alas, [know things [not fee. 


But if not eye, nor haires nor checks, 
Nor tps nor b:eaftsnor heart it keeps: 
Give me them all, for evsy part 

i how hafts has part of me: my heart. 


To his Miftrefs. 
while as the locks of time, ana {neootl-er far 


Than fliding ftreames skin and treffes are. 
Sweet as Arabian Odourss. when in fire * 
Their 
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| Their Rrugling fpirits mpwards do expire. 

(7 Vhex as the eotrteons wind doth court enr 

| fexee., 

| And nourifh it with fweet intelligesec) 

Isthy pure breath: only this difference know . 

That fent uw forc?:, but thine is natura! fo 

| Soft as che plamy mols : hat over{preads 

The tender civcle of young Turtle heads, 

| Are ihy two breaftss which envionlly do fwell 

| Tothink thar that lhowld this, this that excell: 

| And yer albam’a {uch ftrife their pride hath 
breads 

| Both blalh aad tip themfelves with bafbfull 

\.. red. 

Typss locks, reams; odours, downs nor blulhes 
are 


Se reds fo {weet fo {mooth, fo faire. 


AA nagramme. 


I value my Learning, 


i) 
. 


Well mayelt thou value at the higheft price 

| That plant.and makes the brainea Paradice: 
‘To whofe rare excellent the Iems moft 
bright 

But cloudy are, and follid gold too light. 
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Maides and Wives. ; 
y  Mardesare white papers, which no hand did 
4 bind: 
} But Wives are blotted bookes,andinterlin'd. 


A drunken brabler. 
Who onely in his Cups will fight, is like, 


i A Clocke that muft be oyl’d well,ereit ftrike, 
i . 
Mi Loves Motion. 
Kind Love, whofe motion deepe affection - 
fhowes. * 
’  €rom th’ outward fence to. th’ inward Cen- | 
tre goes. 
Ox Church bells. 


+ Some Novellifts, chat confcience molt pre- 
tend, | 
With Capsand Surpliffes themfelves offend; 
Others dare raile at other matters elfe, 
Asat the Ring, but few againft the Bells: 
Which fhould they. taxe , the Ropes would 
undertake. 


To anfwer for them, and all qutet make. 
Fools 
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Of new Faveies 13 


Feeles Paradife, w Reafon Bewitche. 
J een Oe apta 
Spicnla fent nobispuris---- 


Simpleas are the Elements unmixt, 
 Stedfaft as is the earth,’ whofe footing "s'‘fxc. 
| Untaintedtike the fiver fuite of Swan, 
Alone like truth, well ordered like.a tia n, 
| Like thetein each of thefewasT, untill 
Upona tinte, Reafoa fell foute wich Will, 
Who baek *t with fence, thar it mish bat- 
tale move, 
Implor'd the ayde ofall commanding Love, 
‘Love by his mother eaught, dotk foone 
| | | comply 
To bean Actor in this treachery: | 
The battell’s wag'd , and reafon fléve the 
field; 
While Sence and Will to Love the Conquelt 
| yeeld:'°’ 
1 now, loves fabje&, am inforele to doe 
What ever his defigines commands me to do: 
sees fee ( quoth hee) do you behold that 
Bai. maid, 
Wholeequall doch not breathe: and there 
i 
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3 . 
he ftaid, ‘ 
To draw frefh aire , So quicke was he to 


Mee 


ey * ape, Sry x matte alt 
AES NSW SUES 


t4 A plafant Grove 
Mee notice that I muft no longer live, 
In my-owne felfe, buc her whom whenT 
fpy'd, | 
Mee thought I had been happy to have dy’d. 
Since I at once faw feverally inone, — 
What joyn’d cogether made perfection. 
This was Florella that bright fhining ftarre, 
‘Who might. have caufed a fecond Trojan 
warre, 
Were there a fecond Paris, for her face, 
The world might {trive, but then there fate 
a grace 
So chaft.. chac might expell each fpurious 
thought, | Sebi Noe 
Such as foule Hellen. to her Paris brought. 
ThereI mighe read in my Florella’s lookes, 
(Such are indeed, beauties moft perfect 
bookes) ig 
Loves pleafant LeQure where I might efpie 
How Cupid once fought entrance at her eye 
Whom fhe repell’d , like fnowand chaftand 
cold 
Could not admit a Sympathy to hold, 
with his hot fames, but melting quite pub 
out 
That ardent fire which warm’d her roun 
about. “ 
Cupid denied of this did backward iia | j 
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| Where he renewed freth flames , and by 

| delay, : 

| Sofcorcht his wings he could not fly away 

| Thus force perforce in her my conquer’d 

-  breaft 

Is the poore Inne of fuch'a God-borne 
fueft, | 

| Whom while I harbor, itis hard to tell 

| Whether his prefence be a Heaven or Hell. 

Such pleafurable paine , {uch painfull plea- 

| ~ fure | 

| Sometimes below, and fometiines above 

/ meafure. 

| Mars ona time forfook his Venus bed, 

| Protefting he no longer would be led 

_To thefe embraces, which like Circles 

| charmes, 7 

Madehim forget th’ Heroicke ufe of Armes. 

Fenus heard this’ whiles halfe in anger fhee 

Did thratt her darling Cupid off her knee. 

Downe falls the youngfter and in falling fo 

Brokeall his Arrows , quiver and his bow, 

His grandame Nature pittying the mif- 
chance, 


Wipes the wagses cyes, told him fhe would 
| advance : 


Him to his former office: fora dare : 
: Dhae 


: 
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‘And ran for haft to hide him in her heart, 
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16 ‘A plafant Grove : 
That fhould cranshze, the moft obduraté 
heart: os. | 


She would create an eyé, ind ford bow: — 
Shéd make abrow, whofe are inclining fo, 
Should fhoore fach fhafts 5 thacdeity fhould” 
om veeld | » (field, 5 
Themfelves siad prifoners in thé maiden 
When ftreight fhe made Fiorella, fucha 
maid, Ce: ({aid? 
Who being nam’d, need there. ought elfe be 
“Tis not long ofince:thac [heard Lovers: 
 tvhine  (Miftriseyne 
At whofe, deep wounds, which from their 
[hey bleeding had ceceiv'd; caufe they could 
winne 
No mercy from them, whilft I thought fome 
7 ; _ pinne 
Had fcracch'd their cender hands, till too a 
| : Leiace fate 
Grew fenfible cheyavere unfortunate . 
In their loft, loves,.caufe when Florella 


yen fround, | 
Shee. like a Commet.fitucke mee to the. 
ground, 


Till thee was pleasd to cleareher, gloriousy 

eves, ose g Ceo rife-g 
Which fummon'd mee from death to, Lites 
Wherefore'you fpeedy Merchant doe yous 
eine : be] 
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Of view F ancie 17 

Beyond the bounds of the all-bounding 

_ Sunne, 

To feeke for Rubies, Pearle, and Ivor : 

Adventuring hazard both of Land and skie, 

‘When my Florella can afford all this 

)Without your fearch in the tumultuous 

| Seas. 

Rubies and Pearle, her lips and teeth, her 

| skinne, 

Like hollow Ivory , lockes thofe gems 
within, | 

For which you fondly up anddowne doe 

rome 

When you may better find this wealth at home, 

Vhat would the Northerne Climate hold too 

- deare 

0 purchafe my Florellato live there? 

hat where the nig gard {ute denies to fhine, 

hey micht receive more Luftre from her eyne. 

but that I know fhe loves Religion beft, 

he had long fince, feene India the Welt, 

but leaft. thofe Pagans who adore the rife 

Fthe bright Sunne, fhould doate upon her 
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There’s nothing there, that fhee can take for 
new, 
Their aire-perfuming {pices pretions gum, 
Their fragrant odors, pleafants , Cinamum 
All thefe and fweeter farre, fhee breathes™ 
whofe {mell ‘ 
Doth all things but it felfe, highly excell: 
Once to my friend I did thefe lines rehearfe, 
Who ftreightway fmil’d and did applaud™ 
my verfe. ? 
But Ah! I feare ‘twas myFlorella’s name 
That brib’d his congue, fo to belie my fame. 
Once, and but once I chaned to have the 
fight 
Ofmy Florella-, who makes darknefs light: 
When leaden Morpheus did her fence fur- 
In the lock't casket of her clofedeys, (prize, 
Faine would I fteale akiffe , butasI ftrove, 
ZT hofe {carlet Jadges of my fleeping love 
Did {well againit my pride» and anSry red,” 
Charg’d mee {tand back from her forbidden | 
bed: ({imother... 3 
While they her precious breath did feem to- | 
Each privately did fteale atouch from the 
otlrer, ‘ 
J envious at their new begotten bliffe — 
Was bold on her foft lips to print a kiffe. 
At which fhe wak’t: And have you ever feene 
How 


a 
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| How . faire Aurora ,, heavens. illuftrious 

| queene. 

| Shakes off her fable Robe, -and witha Srace 

Smiles,in the front ofa faire morning face. 

Juft fo my love asif night had beene noone, 

Difcards the element of the ufeleffe moene: 

And from her glorious tapers fent a fire, 

To light the ‘darkeft theughts to quicke 

|. defire. 

While thus from forth her rofall gate fhe 

| fent, 

Breath form'd in words, the marrow of 

. content, 

And have you Sir , at fuch atempting time 

Bettayd my honour, to this welcome crime, 

Sy ftealing pleafure from me, twas thy Love 

“Know , that did thee to. this trefpaffe 

/-move ; 

For Ihave prov‘d thy faith which {ince 
finde 7 

The trafcy Inmate of a loyal! minde, 

Yt force] muft except ic; and in part 

Jf recompence, aftord thee all my heart, 

hus having ceaz’d my prize; Itold her, 

|. tweet, 

As by no fouler name we ere may greete, 

o.what is mine tender, all, my felfe,, 

vhe pooreft part of thy unvalued.wealth. 

| : Bos Cae Thou 
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20 ‘A plefant Grove 
Thou hafe won much in this, thy merey 
fhowne, ; . 
That thus at lafethou doft receive thy owne 
Leaft they who’ after me like fare fhall 
prove, | 
Should fay, See what itis to be in Love. 
Lam in prtn. 


Loves Apoftacy to his friend Mr. E. D. 


Tut, let her goe, can J indure all this, 

Yet dye, to doate upon a maydens kiffe? 

Is there fuch Magicke in her lookes , thae 
can, 

Into a foole, transfigurate a man? 

Didft thou not love her’ true: and fhee 
difdaine 

Zo meete thy vertue? let her meete her 
fhame. } 

Were fheas faire as fhecher felfe would be, 

Adorn’d with all the coft of bravery: 

Could fhe melt hearts of flint, and from her 
eye 

Give her beholders power to live or die. 

I'de rather begge fhe would pronounce my, 
death, . | 

Then be her fcerne, though’ that preferv'd 
my breath 0. < .2 238g" 

Rife 


O F new Fa ancies 
Rife heart!and-be not foold;S foot 
whara fhame : 
lWerei it for thee to re-intence.one flame | 
jFrom the declining {park!doft thounotknow - 
As fhees a woman, her whole Sex doth owe 
|To thine all honor 2 her. falfe heart & pride 
Dare not oppofe thy faith, then 
ROR a) high tide, 
And let her (fince her fcorn doth fo 
difeafe thee) 
By her repentance ftrive again to pleaf thee. 


al 


The grokem beat fengh 


Cay the fi chs, and count the tears, 

NM Which have in part niy ‘sient: yeers; 
Comment on my woful look} 

iW hich is now black forrows. ‘book, 

Read how love is overcome ; 

ae and figh, ang phen be dumb. 


(hen a hurt; and.thenia flames 
Chen mark how! the beat doch iy 
When C leer’ 18.0. nigh: 

Chough the flame'did do its part; 
Twas the name that broke theheart, 
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A Plefant Grove 


Peace, no more, no more be need: 
My fad Hiftory to read: 

Fold the Paperup agen 
‘And report to other men, 

Thefe complaints can juftly prove 
Hearts may break that be in love. 
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Women.are mens fhadows... 


SR yates 
Ollow a fhadow, it flies you, 
Seem to flie it, ie will purfuey 
So cotirt a Miftris, fhe'denies you, 
Let her alone» fhe wil court you 
Say, are riot women traly then 
Stil’d but the fhadows of us men ? 


2. 


At morn and evén trades are e loneen, 

At noon they are, or fhort or'fone: 

So men at'weakeft, ithey are ftrongeft, 

But grant us perfect, th’are‘not known: 
Say are not women truly them: 
Styl'd the fhadows of us men? 


Women 
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Women are not mens fha- 
dows. EK, Contra, 


I. 


. He Sun abfented, fhadows then 
Ceafe to put on the forms of men: 
| But wives their husbands abfent, may 
Bear beft their forms ( they being away) 
Say, are not women falfly then 
Stil’d but the fhadows of us men.” 
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| Shadows at morn and even are ftrong, 
| At noon they are, or weak or none: 
| Women at Noon are ever long, 
| At night fo weak they fall along. 
Say, are not women faifly then | 
Stil’d but the fhadows of us men ? 


| ai 
i As bodies are contra@ted, fhadows fo 
| Contra&-themfelvs to forms as bodies do: 
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Let men be bounded nere fo clofe, I wift, e 
Women wil rove and ramble where they Lite 
Say, are not women falfly then i 
Stil’d but the fhadows of us men ? 
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An Epigram. 
To himfelf of bis Mistris. 


VV though thou merit’ not? 
why know there lies 
Vail’d in the courteous candor of her. eyes, 
A faving mercy, that can lenda wing 
For dul defpair to mount on, tis a thing 
Beyond the common reach, to know how — / 
{ {weet 
He lives, that dothindeath a pardon meet. 
But thou art poor ; true, but her better part 
Nere lookt upon the habit, but che heart.’ 
Shee that has vertue cannot dote on thofe, — 
Whofe beft perfection is a fute of clothes. 
Who court th’ attra@ing beauties of the age 
With fome con’d {tuff brought from the. * 
(Cockpit ftages, | 
Or gull their Miftris by ome Poeme fhown, 
ie ; W hich, 


ole 


fae Paley 
| Which, *caufe they paid for, they dare call 
[ their own, 
| When, if their brains were ranfackt, , you 
[ might know 
They nere commenc’t beyond their Criff- 
[ crofs-rowe. 
‘Then hope (poor heart) and ftrongly that 
[fhee will 
At laftimbrace thee, for the hath the skill 
To fchool thee firft with frowns, that fo 
her favor 
ay, when fhe fmiles, laft with the greater 
[ favour. 


drothes Epigram. 
To his Superlative Miftris. 


IC Oneets theBramble to the ftately Pine; 
[NY The fruitlesThiftle co the vertuousVine, 
Pepeate the Charcole to the fnow-white 
[Down , 

7 he wreath of Ruthes to chrimperial crown. 
Compare the Raven to the turtle Dove, 
The Moots of India to the queen of Love. 
Com- 
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Compare the Candle to the fplendent Moon!| 
The fogs of night, to Phabss eye at noon. | 
Compare the Kite to fweet-breath'd | 
[ Philemel, | 
The Lerman Lake to th’Hellicenian Well, | 
If thefe admit comparifon, then fhe : 
That can admit of no equalitie , 
May finda parallel, but letfome men | 
Rack their dal brains to praife their Miftris,| 
[when © | 
The utmoft of their language they have {pent} 
Let them fit down and figh,and be content) 
Their Idols eyes to Sunbeams to compare, 
Or by the rofe her blafed lips declare. | 
My Miltris muft beyond their Saints, farvive 
In that unequald height, Superlative. | 


Of one Mary Frail, who lay 
with Mr. Reafon. | 


M Avy was long defirousfor to marry, 

| And vow‘“d chat paft fifteen fhe would 
(not tarry; 

I am fure this vow of modefty did faile 
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Alas 
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|Alas yet pardon her, for fhe is Frail. 

No fuitors came, nor could her longing eyes. 
(Meet any that might feize her as his prize. 
(But mahing confcience not to breakher vow 
She is (as then fhe promift) no maid now. vi 
piporieh thou know{t not why fhe fo young Wi 
(did fport, i 
it“de have thee think, Fraile had fome Rea 
@ [for for‘t. 


1 


On the fame Mary,a great 
| lover of Mary-bones, 


V7 By fhe doth ary-bones -affect , 

| Louie know 3 2 
i think the reafon is not hard to fhow ; 
/Thebone the cannot eat, thats hard as flint, 
(Ob théen' I ghefs'the éaufe ! there‘s fome- 

[thing in‘t, 
: Well, whats that fomething? O-my "Mufe 
(there {tick , 
: Ae that loves marrow likely loves a ----- 
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On a loofe Lover. 


fey rule my felf,but whereLove pleaf, 

Am driven like a fhip upon rough Seas. 

No one face likes me beft, all faces move ; 

A hundred reafons makes me ever love. 

If any eye mewitha modeft look, 

I blufh; and by that bluthful glance am took; 

And fhe thats coy I like for being no clown, 

Me thinks fhe would be nimble when fhee‘s 
(down. 

Tho her fowr looks a Sabines brow refemble, 

I think fhe’l do, but deeply can diffemble. 

If fhe be learn’d,then for her skil I ceave her, 

If not, becaufe fhes fimple I would have her, 

Before Gallimachus one prefers me far, : 

Seeing fhe likes my books why thould we jar?” 

Another rails at me, and that] write, 

Yet would I liewith her tf that] might. 

Trips the, it likes me well ; plods fhe, what), 
(than ? ; 

She would be nimbler, lying witha man. + — 

And when one fweetly fings , then ftrait I 

(long 


Ton 
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To quaver on her lips even in her fong. 
Or ifone touch the Lute with art & cunning, 
Who would not love thofe hands for their 
-{wiftrunning ? 
And her I like that with a majefty 
Folds up her arms, and makes low courtefie . 
To leave my felf, that am in love with all, 
som one of thefe might make. the chafett fall: 
f the be tall, fhe’s likean Amazon, 

‘And therefore fills the bed the lies upon. 

f fhort fhe lies the rounder, to fay troth 
Both fhort& long pleafe me, for I love bork. 
| think what oneundeckt would be, being 

( dreft, 

s fhe attired, then thew her graces beft. 

A. white wench thralls me, fo doth golden 

1 (yellow, 

and nut-brown girls in doing ‘have no 
/ ( fellow. 

f her white neck be fhadowed with black 
(edie (hair, 

Vhy fo was Leda’s, yet was Leda fair : 
imber treft is fhe,then on the morn think I 
ity Love alludes to every Hiftory: 
}. yong wench pleafeth,& an old is good, 
his for her looks that for her woman-hood. 
{ay what is the that any man loves, 

ut my ambitious ranging mind approves. 
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The new Petition. 


Pollo once difdained not to keep , | 
A& he might keep., his love Admetus| 
fheep: 
The diftaff Hercules did excereife , 
Tex tract a {mile from his deare Ladies eyess| 
Olvmpick' Joax difdained not to take 
A bulls effigies for Ewiapusfake : : 
Achill:s fitter far to deale with freel , | 
Did labour for his Miftrefs at the reel. | 
Love {par.d Leander his pledg’d faith to fave), 
Died , hugging in his armes the murdring 
wave. | 
Whil'{r a new death his Herce doth devife , 
And drownd her felfe ith Ocean of her eyes. 
By Pyramns, the world did underfcand | 
That love and life, lay linked hand in hand. 
When one was loftin i bisbe, th other flew, | 
Through the peirc’t portals of his wound, | 
yet new. | 
Which when his Thifbe faw, tishard ro fay, | 
VVhofefpirit potted faftelt on the way. | 
T hus fome dejection, others did invade 
| 
| 


P) 


Great opofiuon, and have willingly laid, 

‘Their lives at needlefs hazzard, fome have) 
died, 

And 
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And fo have to the utmoft {atisfied 
What cyrant love could force,&beyond this, 
Che great and true xon ultra fixed is. 

Yet happy this , fince whatfoe’re they tried, 
Was on their Miftrefs part regratified. 

Dh who would , when he faw an equal flame 
Dflovein her helov'd, owe fo much thame 
fAs.to efteem his life, if her leaft grief, 

Did buc invice his blood for her reliefe 

gut this forenamed courteous Ghoft can 

bear 

Me witnefs, T have thed full many ateare, 
ipoke the be(t language, Rhetorick affords. 
amb'd out my heart even ro the life in 
| words , 
Nould, what theydid, did like occafion 
a proffer, 

And till that, do I can no more, but offer. 
And yet for all my fufferings, fhe that is, 
pf I dare reach to call her fo, my blifs, 
lights allmy forrows;, Ohweat eye could 
now 
orbear to yeeld a tear, when feeing how 
love, lam negle%ed weep with me 

ll you chat read my wrongs, fo if you be 
ompationate, perhaps your tears may 
| move 
he frozen Mercy of my ice-white love. 
: : Which’ 
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32 A Pleasant Grove 
Which if they do, if you at any time | 
Shall want a drop’, I’le lend yon fome 
mine: | 
MethinksI fee you weep deaf Miftrefs, the: 
Behold a Noble fea of pittying men | 
Doth waft me to your favour, if you daign 
Yes now at laft to eafe me of my paine, 
This glory fhall unto your mercy rife, Ce) 
That you haue wip't all tears from lovers | 
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Widdow Bride-"4| 


Loshe accomplifb-d Lady 9 
bis thoughts. : 


—_—-+~ 


Feeding I famifo, fired by the eye, 
Which makes me dying live, and living die. 


Aire fhall I name thee, to exprefs th: 
worth! 

Nay, thou haft fomething elfe to fet the 

Hofexph: “aa paces ‘The 
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(hén thy external! beaucie, which no time , 
shall ere deface, and tha is truly thine. 
Though outward white, gracd withan in- 
) ward fatre 
7nitein one, exceedeth all compare. 
lor what may glorious Saints, whofe divine 
| | feature 

mmortaligd above an human Creature; 

\ppropriagé unto themfelves fave this, 

Phough they're invefted with the reabeof 

| blifs! 

lure is their Store, the State of innocence, 

ull be their Lamps of divine influence, 

sompléte’s their Armour, and their order 
oe too, 

‘Thus they atterid the Lambe where ere he 

1 a8 go. 

und thou terreftriall 4x¢e/, who canft give, 
Though young)example to the old to live, 
Pivines what thou fhalt be: for I do fee, 
jll facred Craces treafured in thee ; 
isin fome curious artful Cabbinet, 
iVhere Patience fhines as a rich Iewellet 
jet ina precious /ab/er, which may be befe 
illufion have te thy unfpoted breft, 

Where vettiies have their Manfion: fhouldt. 
i i | {peak 
Hore &eely of shy Merits? I wil feek 

co 


No 
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No modern Model to. fre the State. i 
Of my affections, or will imitate, 
Any with affectation, but that. grace 
which thow'referves in action, [peech & pace. 
Honor of ages, what'a Sympathie 
Of foul.inthroning vertues works in ze | 
To make thee more affected! Where defire| 
Of moderation tempers the heag of ire; . | 
Content all felfrepining, and d@ight | 
To fee another profper, that bafefpite. | 
Which worldly AZolesexprefs from dayto da’ 
In feeing others flourifh more then they. | 
No, thou art earthly Sainted, & canft tafte | 
What fruit’sin Mundane pleafure being paft 
| 


When this fame Circle of our humane blefs. 
Quite ran about, thal end with wretchednes 
And is not this above th’ conceit of man, 
That thou the weaker Sex fhold feem to fpar 
This abftract of thy life, with fuch refpect 
Unto thy foul form’d by that:Architect, 
Whofe glory:ts thy aim?Nay, that thy prime 
Scarcely arriv’d at the frefhnefs of her time,| 
Should fo difvalue earth, as.to.beftew ' 
Thy heart on heaven, thy frayler part below,; 
Where lifelike to a fhade, whofe vading ‘| 
Cglory 
Sums up our difcontents as in a Story, 
Gets difefteem with chee, fixing thine eye.» 
Upon, 


‘Upona more tranfcendantEmperie. (lo 
But that which fhal extend thy days more 
‘Then time canilimit,is thy fuffring wrong; 
‘Smiling at injuries, as if thy breft 

Were of that temper, griefs could not moleft, 
\Nor foil her glorious Manfion, but appears 
More eminent by th’ injuries fhe bears. 
ive heard.indeed,f(om womans nature’s fuch 
As they cam hardly ever bear too much; 
The fenfe whereof, howf’ere our Criticks 

t | : take it, 
May beconfirm’din thee; for thou dott 

| ; 7 make it 

The 7rophy of thy triumph, and the crown 
Of all thy conquelt, to be onely known 
Thy felf in thy affliction, where relief 

in Souls fole folace gives receit to grief. 

For Palms pre{tdown do ever rife the more, 
(And Spices bruis’d {mel fweeter then before: 
bo as this fentence verifide may bee, 
\ hou tryes afflion,n:t afflittion thee. 
Mirror of women, what a triumphs this, 
When there is nought,how great foere it is, 
(hat can deprefs thy mind below. the Sphere 
Where it isfixed! For. tis this I fwear, 

And only this which moves me to affect 

hy felf far more thenany light refpec, 
Drawn from the tincture.of a moving faire, 
| | ae a W hick 
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Which to mindes Beautie’s fhort above 
(compare. 
For Vhave known the fmootheft fleekeft skit 
Soild wich the blemifh of fo foul a fin, 
As Beautie loft her luftre by that ftain, 
Which once made black could nere be white 
(again, 
But thou ih both complete, are fuch an one,) 
As without affentation thereis none 
May glory more of what fhe doth poflefs, «| 
Though on my Knowledg none mh plory 
lefs. | 
Andhappy heif hehad known hishap, «| 
Who might repofe in fuch a Ladies lap, 
Secure from cenufre; but how weak is fence 
When Reafon’s darkned through concupif-| 
( cence! | 
Alas oferror, that our humane eye, | 
Expos’d to luftand boundlefs libertie, 
Should derogate from man,where if we knew| 
How woman’s to expect from man het dew, | 
As man from woman,we fhold ftraight infer 
© To think ofa ftrange beauty is to err. | 
He who did till chofe flowrie fields which lay) 
Like Adons grove neer to the milkie way, 
If he had known what happinefs itis | 
In mutual love c‘injoy a mutual blifs, 
Where tvvo dividwate fouls do felfly move 
a B 
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Of new Fancits. 37. 
iBy one united Sympathie in love ; 
He vvould have thus concluded {ure I am, 
Who dotes on more then‘ s vwn 1s lefs then man. 
‘But novv to thee my lines their love extend, 
Making thy felf their Centre vvhere they 
| | (end. 
‘Thou mildeft mould of matron modefty, 
€ Live as thou tiv’it, and gain eternity ; 
Patience fhall give thee convoy, fame , re- 
. novvn, 

Both vvhich contend to reach thee triumphs 

crOvvn. 
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The pee “aie happy fate of 
Love. As 


| KLat Lhave that Terave, 

V Frank) Jof?, yersBrank Dbave,. 
Happy am / in poffeffin | 

Of her that givessloue a bleffing: 

Bleffed lousihave earthly rank , 

Stated in my ftyle of Frank, 

Happy ty’e that thy.k: no {hame 

Ln refpe'l of nature, name, 

Form, affettan, andinall . 
To be Frank, as we her call, | 
Yet fo Frank, that though (he be 
Free, i1?s 17 {uch mode ftie, 

4s no Creatures are, have bin, 
Can, or may tax her of fin. 
Pure tn loves (incere in heart, 
Fair byNature, ot by Art. 
Crimfon blujhes which display » 
Reddeft-even wakes cleareft day; 
Cleareft, where like Ida’s {row 
Lillies on her cheeks do grow ; 
Yet'fo mixt with true delight, 
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Astheved coutends with white, 

Tet ov ?comm d with Modefty, 

Red or white gets victory. 

yhus two Franks in beauty one, 

YecLds enough to dete #pon , 

Fg :al both in favor, feature, 

Fi onotr, order, vame AKA MALT: : 
Both inclining 0 one ftature,, 
Eguaid by no earthly creature. 

Per if I {hould paint thm ont, 

From the head unto the {oot, 

I fhinld make you then confefs 

They were earthly Goddefles: 

Avd thar Nature made the(e re, 
As thofe Mirrors which might (how 
Her perfettion and her ftore, 

| Challenging, who could give more? 
“Tha: both equal in one letter, 

One to either, neither better ; 

Twir-like (eem as Time had fixt them, 

As two fpheres not one betwixt then, 

“Yet vf needs one tl beft do crave y 

Ta my thoughts tt’s (he [ have: 

She, whofe vertues a0 excel 

| As they feem waparallel 

| Modeft, yer not t.0 precife, 

| Wife, yet not cnoceined Wile , 

| Still in ablion, yet ber will 
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Give being to my vows ; 
I will much ingage my heart, if when 
I fay the's mine, youl fay Amen. 
Such kindnefs to our true love fhowne 
Shall bind ws doubly then your own. 
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A trick for your Learnin 


pe Schollars in Thames-ftreet were | 

(drinking hard, | 
And late; to whom a Conttable repair’d, | 
And tax't them for't : Invited yet to drink| 
He turn’d up glaffes, till both nod and wil! 
At greatelt faults he wonld; when fleep at laf| 
Did bridle up his bruitith fenfes fatt. | 
Mean while the waggifh Mercuries confpiré| 
T’abufe him, and two water-men they hir¢| 
To take him naping,& tran{port him thence 
Th*‘way of all fith, who nere recover’d fenfe, 
Nor from his dead fleep found himfelf alive, 
Till both his Charons at Gravef-end arrive, | 
To all harfh Magiftratesa warning faire, 
That they of too much wine and wit beware. 


The 
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The Vfurer. 


E puts forth Money, as che Hangman 
fowes, 
His fatal Hemp-feed, that with curfes 
(growes. 
So groweshisdamn’d wealth in the De- 
vils name, 
That doth in hel the Harveft home proclaim; : 
For which deep reafon my peor as pre- 
errs 
This fute, that Poets nere prove Viurers. 


Toa Detraéor. 


A Be fill art darting (like a Porcupine) 

| A Thy quils againft me,faulcing every line 

That my hand draws, and with the froft- 

i (like power 

oF thy benummed verfe, would nip the 
flower 
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A Complaint of bu feperatt. 
on. trom bi. Miftru, cau. 
fed by hu fri nds injun- 


cliens 


Ear heart, remember that fad hour, | 
When vve were forc‘t to pate 

Hovv on thy cheeks I vvept a fhovvr, | 
With fad and heavy heart ; | 

About thy waft my arms did t wift, | 
Oh? chen I fight,and then T kift. 


Ten thoufand fears and joys in one , 
Did fuch diftration frame , 

Asif the livelefs vvorld vvould run 
To Chaos back again. 

Whilft my poor heart amidft thefe fears, | 

Lay bathedin my milk-warm tears. 


[es 


Ah then thought, and thinking vvept, | 
Howv friends and fate did lower, 
On thee Leander; hovy they kept 
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Of ‘New Fancies. 43 
Thee from thy Heroes Tower. 

V Vhile thunder groanda& heaven did vveep 
fo rock thy fence in: lent Sieep. 


4 v 
le 


aut Fate muft unrefifted ftand ; 

Oh who can it oppofe: 4 
Be ity‘sa Tyrant, and 

No mean in mifchief knovv®, 
is might my fairer Love and I 
Anfeverd live till one did dy. 
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luft fo the hungry infant from 
| His mothers dug is rane, 
When his weak arms yet f{pread along : 
More duleid milk co gain ; 
And nothing brings the babe to reft , 
Inti! he fleep upon her breatt. 
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r hus being banifhe from my love, 

| “And forc’t to leave her fi ght, 
No thoughts but thofe of her can move 
In me the leaft delight , 

Bat like true {teel my heart doth pant, 

‘ © touch the long d for Adamant. 


Dh fet no ftorm of difcontent 

: Be clouded in your brows, 

pear friends that have my being lent, 

Give 


| 
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44. A Pleafant Grove 
Is fa pave it nerre aks ills 
Virgin-modeft, vac delights 

To dijcourfe of Hymens rights 
Yet the biafhes wen fir: heares, » 
Ought thats light jound in her eares; 
And with skarlet-die d:fplaies 
What to v omen yeelds moft praifes s 
F ofpraife-worthy*cts in women, 
To blujh at thar AG ts common. 
Since tn (peech t hoje attions {how 
Ill, which mode are to do. 

For a Maid thould be afrasd, 
Hearing th’ lols of AMarden-head. 
With thr Poem, axd a Pearl 

Sent to Frank my faithful Girle; 


Iconclude with fi iciedly vow, 
Tomy Frank, her neighbours too, 
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, An Elegtack Sonnet. 


[ flonelyhad beenthe, . 
L ‘hat had flood jo far aloofe, 
\y had been [uch Armour proof, 
. Dide I had not as you fee, 
Shot by womans Ieatoufte. 


rretched Woman why (bould Thou 
Note (o much ox Idol beauty, 
leeming only fit to [ure thee 
When it ts not one nor two, 
| Nor athoufand more will do? 


let lowe loves not thefe exchanges, 

hove us Contant, fir me and peres . ..? he 
Drawn by no eye-charming lure; 3 
It us laff that onely ranges, 

phere new love old love eftrangese a 


| 
! 
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that os life then but a farm, 

tnd the beft afarmer 

if chis life he counts a blifs , 

lwhree true love (uftaines no harme, 

lNere engag’t to Fancies charme! A 
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‘Damn‘d up with duftin blind obfcuritie. 


Of thy freed Desf e: I with me fhow 
More favour to thy felf, than thus to blow. 
Sparksin thine eyes. Art thou not Ulave) 
(afeard | 
To pluck a conchant Lyon by the beard , 
That rouz'd will rend thee? then but 
fhoori{t in vain 
Thy bolts of folly, that rebound again 
From my unpierced Mufe, whofe lofty rim| 
Shall (Dial-like) ftand in the face of time, | 
And look it down, when thou and thine | 
fhall tie 


phil 


mm SU eee | 


To the Slanderer. 


( ftrange, | 

(oe I but work a piciculstiotion 
4 On thee, whofe malice pricks&rankles {¢ 

I would thy Carrion to a Thiftle change, | 
Waich Affesbaite upon, & Rufticks mow. 
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| not write Verfes. 


yEttie, it doth not me ea 

Verfes as before to write, 
Quite thorow thre 
With deeply wounding luft. 


vith laft, the which doth me defire 
jove all men elfe to [et on fire! 
| Or for young boyes, 
Cr for fome female royes: 


his the third winter off has tore 
phe forefts dre/s, fince I forbore 

| - Topine away 
For my Inachia. 


brough town O what a {port was I 2 
For L am {ham'd at {ach foolery ) 
| And L repent 
| My fealting-merrimexs. 
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That he ws love fi ch and can- 
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In which my grief and filent tongue, 
And fighs from my hearts borom fpraxg! 
Argued me 


Inamorateto be. 


And mourning tothee, I didcry, 
Ai poor mans canded ingenie 
i VV w all but vain 1 
To ftand againft ber gains 


VV hen asthe uncivil power 
Of raging wine, bad'from its bower 
My fecret thought | 

_ With ftronger liquer wrought 


But su my brealt if freerage boile, 
That to the winds it may affoil 
My fighs ingrate | 
Which my fore wound can't bate 


When my wodeftnefs calf by 
Shall give over prefently : 
Jo ftrive fo long P| 
VV ith rivals over ftrong. } 


When ( vext) I to you bad enlayg*d ; 
Thefe things, to hie me home being charg’d © 
Along Iment : 
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VV ith fearfall impotent, — 
| 


bthofe pofts (ah) unkind tome? 

ina doves ah) full of creelty, 

| Where mightily 

My loyns and fides brui{a Ii 
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yeifeus.love me now doth pres” 
laftseg that heintenderne(s 
| Dos far ferpafs 
Any young marvied lafs. 


hence nor the frec~[pent confultations. 
or the rigid increpations 
Of my friends eve 

Me off again {hall tears 
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at (ome other flame, ix faoth: 
F fomse fair maid or fome plucy youths, 
| «Knitting up fair 
Hs long grown head of haire: 


! 
| 
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AB Bout the {weet bag of a Bee 
t a i VVO } CH) ids fell at odds, 
And whofe the pretty prize thould be, 
They vowed to ask the sods: 

W hich Venus hearing, 1 chit ther came, 
And for their boldnefs ft ript them, 
id taking from them e -ach-his flame, 

th Pods of Mirtle whipr them, .. 
hien done, to {till their wan ton cries, 
Guiel Prown the'd fee en th Jem. , 

vipe’t their dove-like eyes, 


ae Vee 
napac mene adil ence bi ne a 
q 
| 
A, lesay rhea kac ha: | 
ELL SAVE LLiCC vas JSC. een them. 
: 


¢ Hule me your Valextine, 
VY NeEiiet us Marry : | 

Love to the ag will pine, | 
ve long tarry : 


S aS ee © ay Pez 


J AUC ies, 
You have broke promife twice, 
| Dear to undo me ; 
if you prove faithlefs thrice, 

None then will wooe you. 


teens, eee Se ¢ Meroe rs © Ot 
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¥Oon, day, and midnight thal at once 
be feen, 

Trees at one time thall be both red and 
| ereen. 
summer and winter fhall atone time fhow 
Ripe ears of corn,and up to th’ ears in fnow: 
seas fhall be fandlefs jFields be voyd of grafs, 
shapelefs the world, as when all Chaos was , 
Before my soak {weet Love, I will bee 
Falfe co my Vow, or fall away from thee. 
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‘Upon Love. 


Y Ove fcorcht my finger, but did {pare 
_/The burning’ of my heart, 

To fignifie that love my fhare 

Should bea little part: 


Littlel fove, butif that he 
Would but that heat recal, 
T ey joynt to afhes fhould be burnt , ) 
rel would love at all. : 


To hts Maiftris. : 


' 


ny ew me thy feet, fhew me thy legs, a 

nF (thighs, 

; me thofe flethly principalities ; | 

vy me that hil where fmiling love doth fi 
a living fountain under it. | 

e thy waft, then let me therewithall 

By the afcenfion of thy Lavvn) fee os: | 
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On bimfelf. 


[ Ove-fickI am, aad muftindure 

WA defperate srief that finds no cure: 
wame! Ttry, and trying prove 

jo herbs can cure the power of Love: 
Maly our foveraign falveI know, 

pnd that is death, the end of woe. 
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I 0 the Virgins to make much 


| 0 rime. 
r YAther your Refe-buds while you may 
Old time is ftilla flying, 

end that fame Hower that {miles to day, 

40 morrow may be dying. 
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lp r » 4g. 
the glorious lamp of heavea, tehu fn 
! The higher he’s a Setting, 
1 5 = < 2 : ’ 
‘he fooner will his race be run; 
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t which is ae Firft, 
Wher n youth and old are warmer ; 
And being f {pent, He WORE and wor {t 


Times {till fucceed the former. 

Then be not coy, but ufe your time, 
And while you may go marry, 

For having loft but once your prime, 
You may for ever tarry. 


U P 4 nN Cupid , 


Ay, S lately 1 a garland bound , 
1 
i’ %’Monstt Rofest there Cupid found, «| 
{took him, , put himin my eup, : 
And drunk with wine, I drunk him up. 
Hence then it is chat my poor breft 
Could never fince find any reft. 
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Draw-Gloves, 


A I Draw-gloves weel play, 
A And vecrile lets lay 
A wager, and fet it bethis, - 
Who firft to the Sun 
Of twenty deth run, 
Shall have for his winning a kifs, 
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To the Rofe. 


~ Yo happy rofe and enterwoove, 
Cawidt other flowers bind my love, 
Tel her too fhe muft norbe : 
Longer Loving, long free 
That fo oft hath fettered me. 


Say if fhe’s fretfull, and I have bands 
Of Pearl and Gold to bind her hands, 
Tell her if the ftrngle ftill 
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Hhave myrtel Rods at will, 
For to tame, though not to kill, 


| 
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Take thou my bleffing , thus go 
Andtell her this, but do not fo. 
eft ahandfome anger fly 

-ika lightning from her eye, 
find burn thee up as well as I. 


How Violets came blew, 


1a Oveon a day, wife Poets tell 
w_-Some time! wrangling fpenc, 
Whether the Violets fhould excel, 
ps fhe in fweeteft {cent : 

put Venus having loft the day, 
Poor girls fhe fell on you, 

| And beat ye fo, as fome do fay , 
Ficr blows did make ye blew. 
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§ 1 And iOrrows more 
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[nh i & ¢ ian 8 that Lanes the {hore. 
FE a Sen) q 4 set anrte 
rreezi cola and nery nears, 


Fainting {woons aud deadly iweats, 
Now an ague, res a fever , 

Both tormenti é Lovers ever. 
W ouldft thou k know befides all the 
How hard a woman tis to pleafe > 

How crofs, how fullen, and how foon 

She thifts and cha inges like the Moon. 

How falfe, how hallow fhees in he cart, 

And how ihe’ ison her left pare : | 
How high fhees priz*d, aid antt but fra 
Little sy tle ve, or not atall. 
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ANGLES. 


Tr ys }? 


How -tyee. 


i Hou art to all loft love the beft, 
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herewith yeu 
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The only true plant found, 
len and maids diftrefe, 


jAnd left of love arecrown’d. 


fen once the Lovers rofe is dead , 


r laid afide forlor 


hen willow- sarlands abaut the head 
iBedeaud rth tears are worn. 


then with negle 


Poor maids rew: 
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pr their love loit, their onely gain 
Ws but a wreathirom thee. 
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ind love-fick maid 


night. 
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Tohw Misivw to commana 
him any thing, 


Id me to live, and I will live, 
thy fervant for-to be; 
Or bid me love, and I will give 
A loving heart to thee. 


A heart asfoft, a heart as kinde, 
A heart as found and free 
Asin the whole world thou canft finde, 


That heart Ile give to thee. } 
Bid that heart ftay, and it will {tay, 

To honor thy decree. : | 
Or bid it languifh quite away, : 

And it fhall do it for thee. 4 


Bid me to weep, andI will weep 
While I have eyes to fee: 

And having none, yetI will keep : 
A heart to weep for thee. al 


Bid me defpair, and Ile defpaire 
Undeg 
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| | Of new F ancies) 
Pinder that Cyprus tree, 

- bid me die, and I will dare 
Even death to die for thee. 


| | ‘ 
tou art my life, my tove, my heart, 

The very eyes of me: 

nd haft command of every pare 

To live and die for thee. 

| | 


| 


eA Hymne to Venus. 
| 


lm Oddefs I do fove a girl . 
|_BRuby-lipt’, and cooth’t like Pearl 

fo be I may but prove © | 

icky in this maidT leve, 

vill promife there fhall be | { 
yrtels offered up to thee. : 
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The good night to abe Brid 


if 


¥> Leffingsin abundance come’ 
4.}To the Bride,and to her Groome, 
May the Bed this hort night 
Know the fulnefs of delight : 

Pleafures may here attend you, 

And ere long a boy Love fend you. 
Curld and comely, and fo crim, 

aids in time may ravifh him : 

. haces of graces fall 


On you both ; Good-night to all. 


é y ¥ ne rey j 
Tbe Willow: Garland. 
Wi illow- curled thou didft fend 
Perfumed laft day to me, 
Whi ae aid but only this portend , 
I was forfook Py thee: 
Since it is fo, Le tell thee what, 
To morrow thou fhalt fee 
Me weare the Willow after that, 


Zo dye upon the tree, T 
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‘e; cry : / } 4 ? : 
10 aul, the Cryer, 
liy rude Pari 
a tliy tude Parith (as thou doft profefs ) 
ee libethe: BanscBe a 
jhou'rt like the Bspec/?in the wildernefs: 
ctere for confcience off thy head fhould 
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nou wouldft not ery Oyes ; but roare out 
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fe prates to others, yet can nothing heare. 
C a 


Ht likea founding juss that wants an eare. 
| Te 


} 


\ 
SF © are No be ee ee Ob Pincay ed ye Be Re ces 
oe ee ae Peed Fe eo | x Pd OR Dae 
ar 
+ 


(BRS dc 


54 


‘A pleafant Grove 
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pe 
To Zounds the Swaggerer 
What doft thou mean to.revel, toare; an 
fpen€ 

To drink, and drabble, and {wear fo? wi 
thou rend 

Thy way to Hell? The Devil will {py day 
Ata {mall hole; and fnach his Chuck away. 


‘Lo the fame 


What Gulfs within thee, that thou {wal 
lowftfo? | 

It isto drown all thirfts before thou go 

To that Infernal! hat-houfe 2 fucha Sroun 

Of reafons deeper than] lifttofound. 
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To hs Miftris. 


V . 7 Hat confcience fay is itin thee 

| When I aheart had one 

: To take away that heartfrom me, 
And to retain thy ovvn: 


For fhame and pity now v incline 
|-. Toplayaloving patt , 

Eicher to fend me. kindly thine, 

Or fend me back my heart: 
Covet not borh; for if thou doft 
Refolve to part vvich neither, 

Why yer co fhevv that theu art juft, 

| Take me and mine together , 


Blt gy 


¥ Held Loves head vvhile it did ake, 
| And fo it chaneed to be 
The eruel pain did him forfake, | 
And forthvvith came te me, 
Ah me, how fhal my ere be ftill‘d, 


A leaf ant | rove | 
Or where elfe thal we find, a 
One like to me whomuft be kild 


For being too too Kinde. 


ee eek as Pca Ne ee 
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Tobi Mitts. 


Tis evening, my fweet, & dark, fetus meet 
Long time we have been /a trying, 

And aever asyet,that feafon could ger, 
Wherein tohavehadsan enjoying. 


| 


For pity or fhame, thenlet not loves flame, 
Be ever andiever a {pending . | 

Since now to the Portthe path is but fhore, 
And yet our way has no ending, 


| 


Time flies away faft,our hours do wafte, 

The while we never remember, —(yeet 
How foon our life here, grows old with th 
T hat dies with the next December. 
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| ‘The Fairies. 
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FE ye will with Mab finde grace , 

LSet each placter in its place, 

jake the fire up, and get” 

Vacer in ere Sun be fet: 

Vath your pales, and clenfe your Daries, 
ats are loathfome to the Fairies. 

Weep your houfe, who doth not fo 

dab will pinch her. by the toe. 
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Cherry-Pit. 


Whaand\ did lately fic © 

2 playing for {fportat Cher ry-pit , 

je threw, I caft and having throwne, 
kot the pit, and the the tone. ; 
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6$ A pleafant Grove. 


To Robbin KRedbreft, 


WhenT'me led out for dead, let thy laft kind- 
nefs be 
With leaves and mofs-work for to:cover me: 
And while the wood-nimphs my cold corps 
inter, | 
Sing thou my Dirge {weet warbling Cho- 
rifter, \ | 

For Epitaph in foliage next write this, 
Here, here the tomb of William Redleyis. 


His Vifion to his Miftras 


j Dream’d we both were ina bed 
Of Rofes almoft {mothered ; 
But then J heard. thy {weet breath fay, 
Faults done by night will bluth by day; 
I kift thee (panting).and I call 
The night to record, that was all , 
But ah ! if empty dreams fo pleafe, 
Love give me mere fuch nights as thefe." 
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To bts Mifiris. 


C Ome my Deer,muft my heart {till break, 
_dLove makes me write what fhame for- 
@ bids to {peak ; 
iGive me a kifs) and to that kifsa icore, 
Then to that twenty, adda hundred more ; 
1A thoufand to that hundred, fo kifs Anat, 
PTo make that thoufand up 2 million, 
ITreble that million,and when that is done , 
Lets kifs a freth, as when we firft begun: | 
But yet though Love likes well fuch Scenes 
as thefe, “¥ 
Thereis an act that will more fully pleafe ; 
Kiffing and courting, thefe but all make way 
But to the acting of his private Play ; 
(Name it I would, but being biufhing red, 
The reft Ile fpeak when we beth meetin bed. 
* a 
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His own Epitaph, 


As wearted P ilgrims once poffeft 

Of long‘d for lodging, go te reff ; 

Sol now having rid my Way, 

f 1x here my pen; and make a fray: 
Youth I confef: hath me railed, | 
But age hath brought me right to bed. 


On theRofemary-branch 


, | 

Grow for two ends, I donot care at all, | 
Whether for my wedding or my bririal. 
: 


Charon and Philomel, A 
| Dialogue fung.. 


PHIL 

Haron, O gentle Charon, /et me woo thee 
By tears and pity now to come nnte me : 

th. What voice fo fweet & charming do I hear; 
|ay mbat thou art, Ph. I prethe fiaft draw neer: 
Ph. A found I hear, but nothing yet can fee , 
tpeak where thou art: Ph.O Charon pity me, 
) am a bird, and though no name T tell; 
My warbling note will fay, I‘m Philomel. 

Dh. What's that tome? Love not fifh or fowls, 
Nor beaits fond bird, but enely humane fouls. 
Dh. Alas for me:Ch.Shame ox thy witching note 
hat made me thus hoyft fail, & bring my boats 
But lle return, what mifehief brought me hither? 
Dh. A deal of love,& much grief tog-ther. 
Ch. WhatSs thy requef?? Ph. That fince foe's 
| now beneath, | 
Who fed vay life, I‘le follow her in death. 
Ch. Andis thatal? Ime gone: Ph. By love 
| Ipray then FE s4 
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Ch. Talk not of love. all pray, bat few fouls 
pay me. Rea 

Ph. Ie give the vows and tears. Ch. Cay tears 
pa; {cores | AN 

For mending f{a'ls, for patching boat and oars? 

Ph. I‘fe beg A peny, or i am long, 

Till thou fhalt fay, I've paid thee with a fong. 

Ch. Why then begin, and all the while swe make 

Our loathful pajage on the Stigian Lake; 

Thou. and I'le fing, to make thefe dull foades 


merry, 


Who elle with tears would donbtle{s drows my | 
Ferry. p= DR Ny Se. | 
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Yo pis Miftris. 


I could but fee thee yefterday 

S: ung by a fretful Bee, © 
And I the Jave in {nat cht away, 
And heal'd the wound en thee. 


A thoufand thorns, and briars, and fring 5 
Ihave in my poor bref, hows ts 
Vet necre can [ee that falve which brings 
Ady paffions any reff, fs 
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ie fall help me, I admire 
‘ow thon canft fit and {mile 
jo fee me bleed, and not defire 
b apence the bload the while. 


Bos compof ‘dof gen ve mon, 
Ivt fo unkind to me ; 

that difmal fories will be told 
f Trofe, that sruel Bee. 


o his Miftris 
: Day- edt 


ny the next kindling of the day, 
Ww Julia, thomphalt fee, . 

dre I‘ve Mary thou canft fay, 
Te come and heb tthee. 


“et-ere thou cownfelleft with thy glafs, 
Appear thor to mine eyes, 
4s ‘nevoth ant mak‘ as fhe that wus 
he Prince of Paradife. 


if b/uth thon mu aft, then blajh thon thiough 
14 lawn that ep maieft look, 


, on the 
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As pureft pearls and pecbles do, 
When peeping through 2 brook, 
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Srool-ball, 


At Stool-bah, Lucia, let ws play 
For (ugar, cakes, and wines 

Or fora T anfey let ns pay, 

The lofs be thine or mine. 


If thou, my Dear, a winner be 

At trundling of the Ball. 

The wager thou foalt have, and me, 
And my mis-fort unes all. 
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But if my Sweetef I foal get, 
Then I defive but this . 

That likewife Iesay pay the bet, 
And bave for alla kif. 


aN 


cs 


oe 


The May-pole. 


The May-pole is up, 
Now give me the cup, 
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e drink to the Garlands aroun) it: 
yt firfh xn ante thofe 

*hof e bands cid compofe 

pe Slory of flowers that crown'd it. 


| Beenie to my Girls 
hofe husbands may Earls, 
+ Lords be, granting m ny wifes 
bad when that ye wed 
lo the Bridal bed, 
hen multiply all like to fifbes. 


ee en ee Eyes, ee 


To his Mitftris 


.. faie ft, Thou loveft me I [ity ta 20: 

ut aie to Lowe I eee ied ‘twas (0. 
lardon my fear (Swee:) I defi 

that thon b: righteeus ott and I the liar. 
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Charmes. 


Bring the holy Cruft of bread, : 
Lay it underneath the head; 
Tis a certain charm to keep 


Hogs away, while children fleep. 


Another. 


Let the {uperftitious wife 

Neer the childs neart lay aknife 
Point 4: up, and haft be down , 
While fhe goffips in the Town. 

T his ‘mong ft other miftick, Charms 
Kceps the fleeping child from borms. 


Another, to bring in 
the Witch. 


To boufe the hag you muft do this, 
Commix with meal a little pfs 


neon eget eerie — ~-- spot 
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him bewitched, ther forthwith make 
little wafer, or « Cake, 
ad this rawly bak Sd will bring 
Ine old Hag sn, no furer thing. 


| Another Charm for 


Stables. 


lang up books and fheers to {care 

lence the hag that rides the Mare 
Vill they be all over wet 

lath the mire anal the [weat ; 


“his obferv'd, the Mains fhall be 


if your horfes all knot-free. 


Upon Cupid. 
Love like a beggar came to me 
With hofe and du blet torn, 
Au foirt bedangling from his knee, 
With hat and fhoes eut-worn, 


BHe askt an almes, I gave lim bread 
And meat too for bes need. | 
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78 ‘A pleafant Grove 
Of which when:he had fully fed 
He with‘t me all good fpeed, 
Away he went buras he turnd 
In faith I know novhow, 

e touched me fo, asthac I burn, 
And am tormented now , 
Loves filent flames and fires obfeure, 
Then crept into my heart, 
And though faw no bowe, Ime fure 
His finger was thedart, 


eA Vow to Venus. 


Hore Thad fight 
& 4 Of my dearelt Deer laft nighe ; 
Make her this day {mile on me, 


And ile Rofes give to thee. 


Charms. . 


G em. telyouby the way, 
Maydens when ye Leavens lay, 


Uae 
a ae ee ee ' 


OSB IT | CES) I | 
Of new F ancies’ 70 
Drofs your Dough, and your difpatch 
Will be better for your batch. | 


— ~ 
ZG) 


<1 
whe 


La 


A nother. 


SA SSS 


inthe morning when yourife, 

Wath your hands and clenfe your eyes, 
Next be fure ye havea care 

fer to throw the water far , 

tor asfar as that doth light, 

lo far keeps the evil fp’ric. 
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F ye fear to be affrighted, 

7hen ye are by chance benighted, 
n your pockec for a cruft 

jarry nothing but’ a-cruft . 

lor that holy pie¢e of ‘bread, 
pharms the danger, and the dread. 
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S+.Dittafts day, or the mor 
row after Twelf-day. 


Artly work, and partly play, 

Ye muft on St Diff: ffs-day. 
From the Plow foon free your teame, 
Then come home, and fother them: 

If che maidsa {pinning go, 

Burn the Flax, and fire the towe; 
Scorch their Plackets, but bewate -- 
That ye finge no maiden-haire 

Bring in pales of water then, 

Let the maids bewafh the men, 

Give St Diftaff all the right , 7 
Then bid Chriftmafs-{port good-night ; 
And next morrow every one 

Tohis own Vocation. 
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On Poets. 


hefe Datlings of free Nature want no vi- 

oe gour 

Df brain, and therefore to grow richer liker 

han weaker heads, and might be bleft with 

gg | (Angels, 

i For which the fouldier fights , and Lawyer 
| “owrangles) 0 . 
Did not theirlofty Fancies*bove the welkin 
ptill fore, whilft ochers are for Treafuresdil- 
| vin 
But fle, my verfeis foundr'd, all chiseich 

| dream'd on riches, I but rav’d in rime. 


| 
| 
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War's likeacurft wife , whence aman may 


cu 
Some fruits of goodnels,( though of mifchief 
Pt Se fa ‘ 
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For thofe land-furfets wanton peace bot! 


breed, 
Warr by incifion cures, when Kingdom: 


bleed. 
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- On Jofephs Cloke. 


The Snake his flough , the Dove her plumes 


: 


caft; | 
«s( Whofe innocence & purdence hold we faft) 
~ As Jofeph left his garment, yet retain’d 
A jewel, which once loft is ne’re regain'd, — 
7 hou ftone-cold chaftity far off doth flye, 
And Luft affumes the Cloke of modefty. 
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The firft Dream. 


Ent I this Morn in cruel {pore 


w 
IV p-rouze her from the folemn Cel 
With horrors of a Fun’ral-Knel ? 
)Did Tyrant-I feek others prize ? 

My felf now made the Sacrifice? 
Fates, you are equal, andthon Love, 
Like mercy I [jut Zalio] prove 

TAs meant toothers, Torture, Pain, 

Dire fcourge! tis my reward again. 

‘Twas fhe the Huntreffe was, by th’way, 
hat ayr’d her fo; like beauteous 14a, 

(Her Miftris rather) round beftowing 

such Beauties fweets , dull winter fhewing 
«ae Sanaa G2 tn 


To fright the poor Hare from her fort? 


~ 


SOF | SO SO SOS 
i} Lm Pad be” SO 2S es Be Oe ees 2 et is 


PAS SAA A 


(8 SRR gis 


7) 
Ay 
IN 


AY 


LA os 


$4 


SSF Sa ess || 
A pleafaut Grove. : 

Frefh-cheek’d turnd Sommer. O, what raies 

Then ftrook our eyes ?. what Wonders blaze, | 

Sweetit, Lightnings? what Soule rapes,divine | 

Confufions? chat th’ore flowing fhine 

Spak’t Heavenly Vi/ron: if Earths race, 

Then “om », lovelyft woman’twas ; 

Or rare know not-What: fhe’s 4// 

Men -xcellenc perfeétion call. 

Her Fy « {hot day-light Beam-fupplyes, 

While th’Sun cloud-muftled feemd, clofe lyes, 

Afham'd on’s gaudier blazing fo, 

Thofe ©»; p :-rayes to hers in thew, 

Or't may be Loz e-Jart feard, leaft he 

By th jealous AZ rz forfaken be. 

Or, indeed {truck, with amorous head 

jogd on, and fo went (ck to Bed: 

The World not needing beg th’old Sux 

Since they in her have two for one. 

No ( ura‘ frott-work deckt the ground 

Tintice her foot, whofe Beamings round 

That A40~ difperft, perhaps ore-awd 

The glaz'd Barth, Csmzelapsons thawd: 

Her Pace Cowri-neafure , graceful’ft fhowd: 

While th fpic’t ayr through her breath more 

sood, 

Purgd wholfom feemd: as Gob/:5 light, 

Feg: fhun her Paersty, take flighe. 

Ten-thaufand Cwpids came along 


\ 


Playing | 
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| Playing in her Eyes, her cheeks, or hung 

1 O'th Breft, Lips, Hayr, incamp’d appear 
Hin Bright and lovely’ A/ufters there, 

| As with their quiverd Hoaft would pierce 
PAI! Fearts,and conquer th Vriverfe: 

A moving world of wonder fhewing; 

LA Heaven of fleth all fopes “«ffowing. 

‘Twas fairely-fweerly-cruel fhe 

i That chasd and feiz’d my liberty: 

‘That let a Adi of lightuings fly 

Heap of Granadves trom her Eye, 

| Devt-magatine that thot chrough mine; 
ifaw their flaming pointto thine 

§ Ali th’way they came,when chrough tht Eye 
Thy ‘cart bled in kiudeft fimpathy: 

bi Sich, Fea, Mufe,what wonders prefs 

| Through thefe glaz d Organs, souls poftefs! 
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live ANGEL) CHICRL. 
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} C Ay beauteons Fills why’s fo long 
| Adjournd our Day-break ull all: ung 


| With Greenland-cur{e?O why(\osc-fal! ion) 
| G 3 Pore 
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86 A -pleafant Grove. 
Pore we on Clods, this dull Creation 
Thou our Gem hid? with whom’s infhrind 
The longings, blifles of Adznkind: 
Is't for our fins, that righteous Heaven. 
Hath us this Plague ’mongit others Given, 
This Judgment fent (alas) thae we 
Mutt lofe thy Pre/ence ,and want Thee? 
Or did we too prophanely flight 
That blefling, meanly rate thy Sight 
Enjoyd? when chou (more jultly-nice ) 
By want dott pleafe v’ inhanceyth Price : 
An angry abfence muft alone | 
Make theemore reverenc’t,and moreknown.. 
Or latt; was’t Charity divine 
T’ our errors, fraylttes, did confine 
Thee to thy Chamber, Prayers t’ implore 
And atrone for.us? O reftore 
That Face back, fayr Example tv’ us, 
We fhall grow good, lefs criminous. 
Rare Leauties were not made at all 
For cloyftring, and live-burial, 
Though Bats, Ow/s be : thofe glorious Seveg 
The unwafted Lamps of Earth and Heaven. 
(Sky-brooches lo, they were not thruft 
Zo cotners, log din Rubbith, duft, 
But fhine to th’world, and traverfeb 
Sphears blazing Pageants: whillt hid lye 
(Earth-chefted) Gold, Gems , wher’s their 
‘glory? : Sight’s 
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Sights all, chat magnifies thy ftery. 
sometime tis wholfom, purefe Maid, 

To ayr thee through the field and fhade,; 
When from fome Hi? fayr-map’d does ly 
small Ewrope, travaitd by thine £ ye: 
jAnd thramazd People gazing round, 

‘As though another Adora were found. 
ior as through fight'thon / hy jick?ft uss 
hAnd ourdrofs-ipirits refinefe thus 

7 o futtle Fire this Barth 4 7 grown, 
Pure . wince) ential: whilft (anon) 

i 7 he Bloods too revel’ tin each Veine 
iso thou dofe Phytick thy Selfe again. 
Mays Sovereign, delicious ayr, 

| Twil make that heek more {nowy-fayr 
| (If pofiible,) thofe Brefts of {pice 

7 bus fan’d more, Beds of Paraaice: 

§ Twill make that Angell-fhape to {trike 
Our eyes with motion Angel-like, 


Frame 
| So lively, as ifall Soul became: 


Thou phyfickft both thy felfand rs. 


| Quick , fprightly 4 improve that dayntrft 


Then fhew thee oft deare G crdial, thus 
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PHILLIS, Fayreft, why fa coy 
So dayuty-nsee? when but t’ enjoy 
Oxe favour [uch a task doth prove, 
Flerculean Labou;: tell me Love; | 
What though thr daine:er Handteuch mine, | 
(OF (po:de/sAllablafter-(hine) 
Wowld’s thew lefs fayr, ant [ulid be? 
Or lofe the fafhion, if by me 
But kindly pref? though never I 
T hesr facred white do come fo nigh 
but wihwahs hands , “or touch their Down 
Bat reverentiall fear does crown 
The Devout Palm: your Glove all day 
May freelter touch, your Setxers MAY, 
Silk needle, lawn, nay, meaner thred: 
hen ts my Hand more vile indeed 
Then thefe? or AY y you purify . 
Thofe things by Touch, like Chimiftry 
May thefe courfe hands fablime vefine, 
Or fay thefe dayntrer Lips touch mine, 
Are they impoverifhe in their fore? 
Or waft their Delicates the more 
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By often giving [_ fince they ave 

AA lafting jmeetne|s ‘| or lefsf air 

}Oagls lah their colour Ruby é Fale ng ? 

\The more theysr kissd, more red and {welling. 

Ibe wanton ayre with hovering p'ay 

May touch them, andthe tawny Ray 

Of Phebss Toy ss which ofien pleafr, 

Then are my '69s more b afe then thefe? 

The Fly may baxeing kifsy and towch 

[t. blam d |r hofe Cherries, main’ s bat fuch. 
*La', can you chide and fi own when I 
[Nye / arvsd i }a do beg the Charity 
ThS Alias of o12 kifs: Bewey never yet 

| Hel fin for Srarvei igs tO CrAV2 mat 

harss frees. would s yeu not life bejtow 

rh, eve VORY felf 27 < the poorer ies ? 

Noy f (weere/? wer ‘: Lovervelifh'd, this , 

| Youwonld fe-mricher by a kefs” : 

Love's first-courje, fecond Min-age tw. 
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The fecond Dream. 


Pytwas Frefh-cheek’d May with all he 
¥. pride 
And Progrefs bravery beautifi'd, . 
Her tusk, perfumes, and Gems of price, 
To take that fexe more daynty, nice, 
When th’Chass-Wor/d (late fullen) now 
Turn laughing all, ftampd one whofe brow 
Fine new reation: when froz’d ALen 
(Nocinayls alone) feemd Live agen: 
Forth went the Nemph , whofe eyes fayr ray 
Had fassary curnd to ALay , 
And {pruc’r the poor-clad earth howere 
With Flowrs, though Flora banifhed the 
yeare: 


f 
| 


Forth Phillis cript; whilft I alone 
Ingroff’d the biefling, th’honour won 
T-atcend her Walks chief Favourit, 

Sole Guardian to my Souls delight: 

Cal d by her as if Heaven had cal'd 

To Feyes, wherein bleft Saints inftal’d, 

(Who would not glory?) Champion thence. 
To weak, yet pureft /unocence: | 
For wellmy PHILLIS knew that I 

Would 


| 
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rould not hurt , bute protecting dye, 

nd (though, Zempratio» all, her foape) 
ould prnifh, not commit a Kupe. 

‘hus, though no morning-ftar am borne, 
let was 1 Vfber to the AZo x 

Ir rather Sun-companion (Wear: 

Vbofe hand inrich’d mine withits fnow. 
Jaught envying now Great Lurk, Mogor, 
Vartarian China-bugbear or 

Mack Senthern Prince, this fepter'dI 
Durit boait a fayrer / onarehy. 

Bach Object as wetrac t below, 

With rival-courtthip feemd to wo 

My Heavenly Fair, and bred in me 

A kind of {portive jealon/i ie 

Sirds chant love-fongs, a whifper foft 
Kind rales, fteal kiffes, whilft (methought) 
Herbs, Digan hung their love-fick heads, 
pOr bowd with reverence from-their beds , 
IHills animated feem d rejoyce, 

pAnd (wanton ) £ceho back het Voice: 
}O pregnant Son! fay, what does prove 
FSo all breeding as that Womb of Love? 
Bicre: whilft I facrificd chaft Vows, 
Sigh-Incence, (made un{potted thofe 
Blefe Hands the Alters ) teither eare 


or 


were 
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92 A Plealant Grove 

Seraphick Mufick! (words? be gone 

That poor Term) Thus the feemd to own 

Hold Fondling,don’t expofe abroad 

Such {weetnefs to th*Ayrs common Road; 

Be wife: th Harmonious touch oth S phears | 

Not Mufick is the Vulgar ears: i 

Repeat the Bliffes to thine own; 

Tell Venus, or Loves-felf alone: 

And feed you Liekerifh eares, (reviv'd 

Your dear Joyes, ) Fancy makes new-liv’d 
Whilft ¢ zpidfcores up all, each word 

(Th’Hour,Minute)in’s chaft Loves Recor 


CE Re SRE ce 


FS epee | 


PHIL LIS! het nee 


qQ Jght, Smelling, Tafting , Feeling , allb 


+ gone : | 
| 


And leave with me th’officious Eare alone: | 
Go Slumber, (or th‘whole Covent) loytrer 
Thou only attend (Souls Bevourite3 i 
Blefs, blefs thy felfand me, till feet tranfil 
To new divine Joyes,by thar Hand Crete 

iff, 
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lift with reverence, devour! | 
arken th‘ Orbs Adinftreliy® 5 ham néd het 
belaw: 
pile PHILL’S gives Lite te her fenclefs 
} the 
( warbling language to wiiac lace was 
mute, 
a what delicious ftrains ana Heavenly- 
EGEGH 
| ) as twer fweeten, and inrich che 447 
ebean Harps Great Ma/ter finds kis oki cil 
Drod by th‘Olimpicks, and but flighted iull 
then thou once playeit, all liftening unto 
thee, 
ey mean hands like to Winds rude 
bluftrings be, 
[Ic th’note of bubling Brooks: All Mufick i is 
latun’d harfh Difcord , and but noyfe to 
i This. 
iway all dumpifh cares, all pulling forrow, 
i ou Cloud-drove | fly my vvorld, pack til 
the morrovv ; 
et me forget I‘m Earth, or burdened am 
Vith drofs of flefh, but t‘ Elemental flame 
bem rarifi'd. turn‘d Spirits ( air does fhevy 
por , languid ) dance my blood; your veins 
_ oreflovy 
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In giad tides, vvhilft thofe hishft Soul- fae 
h ties 
| Framealfa Mafque: that Lute Soul-revi 
N\ pleafe. 


O, there‘s a fvveetly, {vveetly-folemn {cra 
Has laid all ina {lumbering trance-again. 
Andcharmdall to amazement; viewbut rour 
How ftrange a Metamorphofis theres founi) 
Men ftand by th Walls,and furnith out tl} 
Room 
Like Arras-pictures, orastofome Tomb | 
Belong‘d for Monuments; whilft only Ay 
A glimpfe of Life or Twilight from thei 
Eyes: 
All‘s turnd a Sepulcher, fo whift and dead 
A filence raigns, the fweet death welcomed 
O, let me thus expire and melt away 
To diffolution, Nature that Debt pay 
of Vapour-breath , that elfe'a boyling Fea 
ver @ 
Stone, Peyfon, fturdy Gout , orftab migh) 
fever : | 
Sweet-killing PHILLIS, thus the foul to ftray 
To Heaven ‘twete t‘ have Heaven by the 
way? 7 
Such death were but to live ereett ps to 
this 


} 


Ore 


OT po 
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O Phat Faxctes 


ite-ravithing Delights , too powerful 


pnd then Idyea Martyr by thy hand , 
hough notin wrath, but [{pight of coun- 
| termand 

|s fleeting fouls laft Farwel I mutt kis 

Phat beauteous Hand, firft Fool ! Alls fpoild 
| | by this. 


PHIL.- 


ED BE A AE I 


| 


PHILLIS Hand ati 
Glove ses 


| 
Aur Phillis, my ambitrous Mufe | 
| 
| 
| 


Through srs afpirrng zeal wo'd ehoofe 
Rather to charm thy hand then Glove, 
Court that Diviner form, my Love, 

T° whom Snow with th’ Alablafter mine 

Great Style of whitene/s only affign : 

Where axure ftreams:n purling meafitre 

Jane Cupids Ifles and Place of pl:afure. 

But the eclipfos vails their lighr, 

Ana pleads Commsffion for‘t, worfe [pigh:, 

Wil? | cas‘d up] beantcons they appear 

Like fa cred Twis-like Relicks there: 

Worth ‘bave all Romes; like cloyfterd Nuns , 

Or filver Orb involved Moons : 

Not nak‘Sd to each unworthy eye 

Or the Suns bolder kiffes lye, 

| Sight fits? for Ki | bur then deveft- 

Break forth like Morus their dusky Eaft, 

When filk and gald as touch more fine; 

Some Need!e-Miracle deft 25 ‘3 
| : | Whert 
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Vere laid toth eye [mall new Creation, 
Wards, Beats fo near inanimation; . 
lotrue that Natures felf does ftart, 
5 nsotrhering that meer Child of Art: 
Mock?d bythis Landskip, nye miftakes 

"or her own work th® Hills,Plamts, and Lakes. 
wee. */t Reciufe-payr 1.70% meazlyer-choice 
Neauries triumph it now, rejoyce; 

wet coorfer Hands now bo!d'y shew , 

eek 1°enamour with worfe Snow. 

our Gloves kind pardou;zif I feew 
\nan{ported here with whats their Gem, 
\hief Riches, Glory; wherefore {pig ht 

hould not ore-lorg debar my fig’-t : 

ince I love thefetoo, eventn thts 

tne, Pi ittyeft, winning beauty its 

loth as tt felf, and as ‘4s thine: 

0 dainty-shap'd, Symmetrick fines 
Wre-white withal,that i: might fiand 
| f rnde-drawn PF. tlare to that hand: 

Pheretn (methinks ) breath higheft fwezts 
V1 ofe {ublimation Juno fits: 
thw Pattern feems for th: beSt of gloves 

As that for hands) like th’ Queen of Leves. 
Cupid wouldftordasssbatI 
Inder that form might beg fo nigh 

hat Loved Hand, { miraculous feat | | 
fat ah, I fear my Yunthful Heats 

fh Me H Sighs 
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98 A pleafant Grove: 

Sighs foft=brearh’d whilpers » joyful Dance 
Oth pawting-Heart; then colder Trance 
With fervent raven: us kiffess foon 

Would blab the Cexenage. all undone: 
When I’m cashiy*d eternally : 

Whereas that P avostrit-G love laid by 
Resloaths that Beauty; exalted is 

To tts late Paradifian Bhfs. 
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Hy third Dream of FIL- 
| LIS Evening Walk and 
| V osce, 


Be and I ( O, fondly ft-kind, 

KX Indulgent Stars! thus ftill you bind; } 
Fills and in Evening fair 

Stole forth to take the Garden-air , 

iThat {weet ft and mildeft age of Day, 
When Sun does fprinkle a kinder Ray ; 

Nor begets head-ach, whilft Goodaighe 
iSends from Far-Weft with drowfie light < 
IThe Morn, That, plac’d like paufes {weet 
‘Tween th’ Aguifh fits of Cold and Heat. 
'Thofe harmiefs Gales were only ftraying — 
|Which dance the leaves with nicer playing,’ 
Nor whifper, whilft with kind of blifs 

| Mays Flowry beauteous ftrangers kifs 
Infign of welcom: toylingoft | 
With Fil/is Curles; when ufd (methought) 
Reverence too, leaft through itsfin 
‘One curle difturb'd, or fpoyld had been. 
Th’ Ayrs Concave ftilld to quiet rele 

i en aes ae Like 


: = 
® 


Baa 27 


a. 


So | SO SO 


= 


OOF AOA 


UU po |S | oS SS args | "| 

N 100} Apleafant Grove 

; Like Fillis sentle Maiden-brefc. | 

Who, mask’d and vail d, (that elfehad i 

Traverf da gloomy Thiek defign’d 

With Love-mazeLaborynth,where infhri 

Th’ Worlds beauty appeard: twas ambu 

plot 

To bear the Nightingales {mall throat. _ 

High ft, ftrong’d.to boot, ( that, praif ce 

7 he Shades prime Songfter, harmony ) 

With reft oth Noife, who begun, 

As if toth‘ then departing Sun 

Would chirp a merry fhril Goodnight, 

And fo long fing as he gave Light: 

Which heard (¢ thefine mirth jollity ) 

To f{miling, pleafure, by and by 

Fillis puts in toch‘ warbling quire: 

Fair Goddefs lo, which feemd t‘ infpire 

Thofe little creatures with their skill. 

Who now chant Anthems t‘her praife fti 

The ruder Place feem‘d Chaos-wife 

Turnd to a new dreft Paradice, 

Earth Heaven, fo well thar face and tong) 

Might to fweet Cherubins belong. 

Gods (wrapt with joy oth" creation J 

T‘ affairs divine held ferait Vacation, 

Breaking Heavens Parliament afander 

To fee, to hear this Mortal wonder, . 

(The air trac’din meafures) while crof-arm 
Sh Som 
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Of new F ancies. ie 
me fate, inamourd fhewing,Lo ve-charmd; 
ynfulting.all her foon_trantilation 
iom this bafe earth to th’ farry ftation 
| their Quires Miftris, while She-powrs 
- praifd, or envi'd from their Towrs, 
ood-fatyres skipping wildly round: 
lis mafqueat leaft my Fancy found. 
ith* All of Rapture, fweets how high! 

{t Joyes the ears capacity 

uld reach to, onely thofe above, 

ye dear Soul: melting Sounds of Love. 

r Lute was rare though dead the found; 
is living therefore rarer erownd : 

hat, was but hollow Timbers noife , 

his, fweet, warm, lovely Womans voice: 
iReligion fwayd, elfeI had nigh 

Been guilty|of Vorce-Idolatry. 
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Nightingale. 


R Are charming Voice! but [O] how rare 

\Breath‘d by that She fo only fairs | | 

W hote face and bodies beauties be 

Compof<d with fo rare Symmetry u 

(Heavens choice defign) fo fweetly accorded, 

One Heavenly Confort all afforded. 

Andwere the Harmony oth Eye. ~ 

Seem'd Natures filent Melody: 

Nere man fo doubly-bleft; eh° eye. ear! 

Recordit Love, twas only here. 

Each trewbling Noat thofe Corals wrought 

(V Vher born) feem*d fwaddled, wrapt me- 

3 | thought, 

And (as foon dying) Embalm‘d within 

So tweet breath, as perfum’d’s had been; 

Came flying ina preciousair ~~ 

Of Odors, ‘bove Arabian far : 

The fame fweet noats you would have deemd 

The feveral fouls of Mufick feemd, * 

V Vhilft the whole- Song rare fweeeft eom- 
pound, ° ; VVherein 
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invherein th* Ear‘s Sugar, Sytrop found. 
could I‘ve caught and kept alive 

*hofe precious founds beyond reprive 

*hofe Spirits of Sweetnefs as they fiye, 

lot havehad conftant Melody, 

Yay Phillis felf ftill bymein thofe: 

Jer Breath, preferv‘d and relick‘d clofe 

Jad ferv'd for foveraign protection 

Zainit poyf nous Plagues, and all infectien. 
f that tanvd Harp, could Rivers caufe 

ro ftand acwanton gaze and paufe ; 

Bealts, fiubborn Rocks, and burly Trees, 
Made dance in Antique Revels thefs ; 

Her voice mutt greater Magick prove 

And make them court her, fallin Love. 
WVhile Fillis breachd and clofd her fong, 
Beholda pritty vvonder fprung ; : 
Ay ambitious Nightingale replyd, 
Through perteftenrulattons pride, 

PChief Chorifter i ‘ch feathered Court 
To th‘ Royal Eagle fam‘d Jin {pore 

BV Vould fing her part, and nimbly runs 
Mer fne-poiz‘d quaint Divifions: 

INovv Fillis, chen the Nightuungals 


Novv fhe, then fhe, vv 


#7 he Chirper falls t 


87 is {ober Duel, no idle pizy, 
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Sharp breft-concention fortheday’: | 
Till the poor Bird prefumes ftill higher g 
As life vvould forfeit and expire. 

V Vhich pittying ; ‘Ivvas fain to intreat 

Her fofter hearevvould make retrear, 

And endthe dangerous ftrife fo nigh 

By yeelding a falfe Victory: 

This quarrel muft not the lofs prove > 

Of fuchia voice to th‘ Spring and Grove: 

Her Mercy rather fhould reprive 

[ Double honors Zrophie | keep alive, . *| 

VVhen loth to ftifle yet my bliffes, ‘| 

I filenc‘d thofe {vveet lips vvith Kiffes:. 
Though but th° ears airy joyes transfers 
To th‘ folid touch, fo, fav‘d the Bird. 
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| Elis fourth Dream of Cref- 
» fas Funeral, the Love 
of D)ifloris. 


| ie any Paftors care {o deaf to F ame, } 
|B That has uct beard of faireft Creflas zame? 
[ Se #s'dto blearings | whom that Funeral- 
= 


| knels . 

| Which groand this Nimph tocarth, did: bearts 
| congeal, 

| Hath not arriv’dto.2?-bappy {ure’s that He 

b In this, fince knows notth common Mifery s 

| Diftrefia Arcadias lols [ with whom does {hare 

| Nature Grand Mourner | ber beloucd. fase 


| Dy" fhe Alone, a hundred feema to Aye >") 
bln Sorvow with her: The Suns felf was gone 
| Fast from.bev Funerals, and Night cameon 


Plain 


| Of Goblins.firook, my fight? which rov'd the 
; vith 
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| Cloyfterdindufts ror [ without company | ‘i 


To bring her Sables. what new-raifra Train 
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106 4 Pleafant Grove 
With fuch dire ceremony, tuful suize, 
As each did his own Funeral folemnize. 
Lo, Deaths warch twas, Firft wene young 
(fwains by pairs 
Each erownd with mournful Gipre/s,Utherers 
Toth folemn Herfe: Thofe four next to i | 
[ that led 
Bare Shieldes, where pittur’d ona cole-black 
bed | 
A pale dead Virgin lay, prepar’d as il : 
To Bridals. and which beauteous did appear | 
Even in deach, by deaths black armsimbracts, 
And over; in white Charadters was plac’t, 2 
This, thes my Lover, this my Bridal: So 
All paff'd along. Bur following th’ Herfe 
| [did go 
A fingle Swain;how difmal-lookt flow. pact! 
Truft bulk of wretchednefs, ore whofe face 
[ caft 


A meer Life-damp, feem’d Ghoft to th 


[Corps before, 

Sighs ftorm’d about him, whilf he drench’d 

(their fhore 

His torrent eys, and thus would needs excel, 
SurpafSin grief: About his Hat iix’d wel 
Forfakenh Willow, Ciprefs, where above 

This written, Deaths my Rival. Next does 

i’ | move 

The 
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fhe Virgin-train in white, which Cenfers 
[bear 
Dack-val d like Doomf-day Pianets;Torch- 
light there 
fore t frightful Neon. And thus they foftly 
[ trace 
(pire meafurelhow unwilling!)to thfad place 
jWhere they mut leave their flumbring 
| Nimph behind 
a. enrich the path Earth which (half 
"fienck blind ) 
i The Youth beheld; never {pake Sorrow more 
‘Then now in filence : different. Paffions 
: {\ftore ; 
DHere fighs, there téars, pale looks there, yee 
Call one 
i Confertin Grief: This, general alone, 
| All look'd their utmoft, til now loft the fight} 
[With whom their eyes ‘feemd as ’twere bu- 
| ry d quite, 
‘And( blind to upper things in earth beneath 
| Are following her,as ifin “{pite of death 
| Would fil enjoy: with many a pitying mule, 
The tude ore churlith mold fhould fo abufe 
Phat daintieft Body, which (though one 


more ice) 
Las, now complain’d not, but death-tranced 
| [ lyes. 
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What Maiden adiews , what tears! Swaines 
kifs'd the Place 5 


All faying, Richer-gem‘d Earth never was. 


Epitaph. 
H Eve Chaftity it felf doth lye, 


And Beautie's felf,; whom never eye 
Ner tongue could tempt as yet love ; 
Til Death his violent dart did prove ; 
And ( powerful’ft) wou unto his Bed: 
Though She was even then Ravifsed, 
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PHILLIS Complaint. 


Hy was I born, 
\ \ / Or not Lorn blind? 
Though thence the [cor» 


Of whol. mankind, 
Their Pity, or Wonder; 
That fo Pd Womans Shape nere known, 
L Crfeing, had Imift but one, 
But T kine alone. 
We only kept afunder ; 
§ othen kinde Heavens you had bleft 
, A Soul of Anguifh, 
That s now condemn'dto fad unreft | 
Gnd endlefly mult languish. 
Tet check my Heart, no more 
7 Thefe Plaints give ore : 
1 Since thon hadft rather die, through her vejettion 
Then net have feen forare perfettton, 
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On his retired Lady. 
I. 
VV Hen yon were born, [ure nature mean 
; fouse other thing : 
Whefe meaning (by your difcontent) | 
Youl'd peevijhly to rnine bring. 


The Sun doth fhine, the tars hold forth, 
, Aud {0 fronld you expofe your worth, 


Il. 
Why foould a face, whofe Adagick may 


weak feals recruit, 
The vallens and the veils obey? 
Or wherefore foould that tongue be mute, 
Whofe harmony to mortal ears, 


Sings high nud fweeter thenthe Sphears ? 
IIT. 
Lach, for her Conntreys welfare, cams 
sate the earth. : 
| Park 


ofe 
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Of new Fancies 
art Mart of “her beft parts we may cl. ii, 


As truly forfeit at her birth; 


| Yes fince forct boons are not fo kinde, 
| We'l beg your face, and vert mows mninites 


IV. 


As did Medula by her eyes, 


| 
| 


to frones convert 


: Each daring look; fothine furprife ; 


But’tis not with Medufa’s art : 
As flefh to stones transformed fhe, 
So firony hearts are broke by thee. 


V. 


Thy facred lips, where cherries grow, 
fet round with pice, 
: | Whence loves Ele tars freely flew , 
Whyi in rece[s conftrain'd fo nice? 
. Sure he foall die unbleft that miffes 
| The famous booty of your kiffes. 


VI. 


| 


i pik thy height beams be eve the lefs 
| for lighting we? 
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Or wll it blur thy comlinefs ? 

Or ftigmatize thy dignity? 3 
Then lie no longer in the At wes 
Diana's chaft. and yet jhe Sines, 


VIEL 
Pray what avails Diana's tomer ®\..,.>« \ 
Or what confent 
Ts couched inthe golden frower, inh 


while fhe rocetves 1mprtfonment ? 
The life of. beauty’s by refort, : } 
Not ix the prt on, but the Courts. | 
VILL. 


Then bring thine Eaftern cheeks abr tae : 


And hide no more. 

T hofe Gems each ‘magement would a i 
And with arewerence adain | 
So both your felf and wein thes \ 


Shall have the greater fare in blifs. 
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